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By Derek 


HEN H.M.S. Sea Rover re- 

turned to this country 
from tihe Miiddile East she had a 
record of successes which in- 
cluded shooting up a goods 
train. 

Speaking of this exploit, the 
commanding officer of "a 
Rover, Lieutenant J. P. Angell, 
R.N., said: ‘‘ We closed to within 
half-a-mile of the jetty of an 
enemy-heild, harbour, surfaced, 
and bombarded a goods train. 
It was severely damaged, but 
although we finished up nearly 
alongside the jetty, the heavy 
rain and gathering dakge se 
made it difficult to obsefve 
resulits.” 

On another Occasion aftier 
the submarine had attacked 
a Japanese convoy, escorted 
by two submarine chasers 
and two ajroraft, she found 
herself “wallowing” on a 
soft mud Sea-bottom at a 
depth of about 40 feet while 
the enemy dropped 14 depth 
charges in less than 10 min- 
utes. 

Describing the attack on the 
convoy, Lieut. Angell — said: 
“We had scored a torpedo ‘hit 
on the larger of two medium- 
sized supply shilps and had tried 
to go deep, when we hit the 
bottom at about 40 feet. Some 
of the depth charges which ex- 
ploded in the next 10 minutes 
were unpleasantly. close. 

“We made repeated attempts 
to get off the bottom, but by 
the time we shad ” crawled 
into deeper water we had be- 
come very heavy and could not 
extricate ourselves. 

“The enemy was still very 
near. We could hear him 
above us, stopping to listen 
every few minutes, and. we 
knew that any noise might 
give us away. lt was not 
until! some hours after the 
commencement of the attack 
that we were able to get clear 
of the bottom. 


“When, a considerable time 
later, we came to periscope 
depth. a submarine chaser was 
still in sight and an aircraft was 
searching the vicinity.” 

On anpther patrol the Sea 
Rover had a similar experience, 
following a torpedo attack on 
an escorted convoy of five med- 
ium-sized Japanese ships. 

“Knowing we would be 
counter-attacked,” said Lieute- 
nant Angell, “I tried to get as 
deep as possible, and the sub- 
marine came down hard on the 
sea-bed with 45 feet on the 
depth gauge, listed to port, then 
righted herself and bumped 
gently along. 

“/Tite enamy dropped 25 
depth charges that time, but 
none alarmingly close. We 
continued to bump along the 
bottom, and at one time we 
were standing on a bank with 
only 34 feet on the gauge. 
But we got away.” 


We ALWAYS write 
to you, if you 
write first 


to “Good Morning,”’ 
c/o Dept. of C.N.I., 
Admiralty, London, $.W.1 


Talk 


Hebenton 


Up to the time she left her 
Far Eastern base the Sea Rover 
held the record for the longest 
patrol of any submarine of her 
class. 


THE London Gazette an- 
nounce the _ following 
awards to submarine personnel: 
“For outstanding courage, 
skill, and undaunted devotion 
to duty whilst serving in H.M. 
Submarines in the Far East.” 


Bar to the D.S.C. 


Lieut.-Comm. (E) Oliver 
John Frank Lockwood St. John, 
DS.<., R.N. 


D.S.C: 

Lieut. Philip Henry May, 
R.N.; Lieut. John Peter Angell, 
R.N:; Mr. Joseph Williams 
Wells, Warrant Engineer, R.N. 


Bar to the D.S.M. 


Acting Temp. L.-Seaman 
Felix Francis Gavin, D.S.M. 
D.S.M. 


Acting Temp. C.P.Q. John 
Denholm; Acting Temp. P.O. 
Ronald Leslie Bengough; E.R.A. 
Percy James Vaugham Holman; 
E:R.A. James Sibbald McInnes; 
S.P.0- William Alfred Jordan; 
A.B. Owen David Dulhanty; 
Temp, L.-Seaman Ronald Salt. 


Mentions. 


Comm. Michael Gordon Rim- 
ington, DS.O., R-N.; Lieut. 
Michael Robert Russell Kirk- 
wood, R.N.; Lieut. David Geof- 
frey Townsend Lane, R.N.; Sub- 
Lieut. Charles Kelvin Bellairs, 
Hingston, R.A.N-V.R-; Temp. 
P.O. John Hilton Ashman, 
D.S-M.; Act- Temp. P.O. Trevor 
Harry Wickman; P.O. Tel. Allan 
Reginald Edwards; Temp. S.P.O. 
Harold ‘Charles Bird; E.A. 
George Alfred Howe; L.-Stoker 
Francis Grosvenor Davies; 
L.-Stoker John Hopkins; Acting 
L.-Stoker John McMurtrie 
Forsyth Rodger; Acting Temp. 
L.-Stoker George William 
Henry Taylor; A.B. Robert 
Broadbent; A.B, Rex Harper; 
A.B, Gordon Wilkinson. 


Congratulations to all con- 
cerned; I'll see you at Buck 
House. 


ALL THIS TROUBLE TO GET 
THE CORK IN THE BOTTLE 


ESTIVE occasions without 

the beverages that gladden 
the feast, are like birthdays 
minus the cake. And have you 
ever thought how much depends 
on the cork? 


Even the teetotaller com- 
plains if his fizz is “ flat,” which 
it. would be but for the little 
piece of cork that lines the 
stopper which seals the bottle. 
And champagne, without the 
mushroom-shaped cork which 
plugs tight the flagon, would 
taste like cheap cider! 


Ang this is no new inven- 
tion. Horace, voet of Rome, 
withdrew a cork stopper from 
a wine vase aimOst exactly 
2,000 years ago. Roman 
women used cork soles to 
keep their feet warm. A 
courier, piling his clothes on 
his head; swam the Tiber on 
cork fioats 400 years B.C. 


The stuff was even believed 
to have a medicinal value; in 
pulverised form, it was recom- 
mended as an antidote for nose- 
bleeding by Pliny, the scholar- 
physician. 


That was about as far as the 
ancients’ use of cork extended. 
Much later a negro with an 
urge to visit the Queen-Empress 
strung together several thou- 
sand cork stoppers on wire, 
and made a boat six feet long, 
in which he sallied forth hope- 
fully from the West African 


coast. 
To-day cork has literally 
thousands of uses. You find it 


in lifebuoys, fishing floats and 
hat linings, cigarette and pen- 
h@ider tips, sum helmets and 
table mats, insulation parts and 
engine gaskets, in the fittings 
of petrol pumps, cars and musi- 
cal instruments. In fact, think 
of an article. and it is pretty 


sure to have a cork fitting 
somewhere. 
There is some uncertainty 


about the origin of the word; 

either fit was the Latin “ cor- 

tex,’ meaning bark, or the 
Spanish ‘“corcho,’’ cork. 

But there is no dOubt about 

the chief source of supply. 

Fully half the world’s pro- 


duction of about ; million 
tons, comes from Spain and 
Portugal. They tried to 
grow the cork oak tree in 
America but the soil was un- 
suitable, and the experiment 
failed. 


Little is expected of the tree 
until it reaches the age of 25, 
but the best oak comes from 
the 30 to 40-year-olds, and a 
good many diehards go on pro- 
ducing for nearly three centur- 
1s reaching heights of 50 to 60 
eet. 


Every tenth year the bark is 
stripped from the hardy giants, 
the outer or “virgin” layer— 
the. least valuable part—being 
set aside for rustic work. Under 
the expert hand of the peeler, 
the thick crust is detached from 
the tree in great slabs, each 
large enough to make a thous- 
and corkscrews turn. These are 


ROM an account “ Fuse” 

Wilson has given me of 
happenings at the “ World’s 
End.” Titbury, it sounds as 
though Ultimatum really en- 
joyed their party. 


“ Allthough it thas «stood for 
434 years,” caid our cameraman, 
“the ‘World's End’ nearly 
lost its roof when the singing 
led fby Mirs. Lena Livermore 
reaily got going.” 


According to Wilson, ‘“ Rus- 
sian Rose,” ‘“ Begin the Be- 
guine” and “The Old Cock 
Linnet” had a _ disastrous 
effect on the walls and roof, and 
I can weil believe itt. Seems 


a good time was had by all, as 
they say. 


ROM the London “ Daiily 
Telegraph ” I reprint the 
following:— 

The King of Britain has 
ordered the transfer of the 
British submarine Vengeful to 
the Greek Navy as a mark of 
appreciation of the. Greek 
Navy’s loyal and gallant ser- 
vice, said Adml. Sir John Cun 
ningham, C.-in-C., Mediiter- 
ranean, on board the Greek 
battleship Averoff tonday. 

“T transmit His Majesty’s 
command,’ said Admil. Cun- 
ningham, that hig colours 
shall be struck on ‘his ship 
Vengeful and the colours of the 
Greek Navy be hoisted on the 
ship Delphin.” 


“ 


The Ultimatum crew make whoopee at the World’s End, Tilbury 


piled and left to season, before 
boiling to remove sap and tan- 
nic acid. 

Most gf the cork forests of 
Spain are in the mountains, 
where the roads are undevel- 
oped. and the only transport is 
donkeys, still the Spaniard’s 
best friend 


The sturdy little “burros,” 
loaded from head to tail with 
the now dry flat slabs, tread 
their way carefully over the 
narrow, precipitous mountain 
trails in trains of as many as 
100 beasts. At the nearest col- 
lecting point their huge loads 
are dumped and graded for 
shipping. 


Seville is a typical centre. 
Every street in Seville shouts 
“cOrk,” and scores of pack 
donkeys and two-wheeled 
carts wend their leisurely way 
through narrow roads and 
arching house-tops to factor- 
ies, wharves and warehouses 
in a long unending stream 
from the middle of summer to 
its end. 


Each piece of cork is pecu- 
liarly adapted to some particu- 
lar group of manufacture, of 
which there are about 25. Even 
the waste matter has a specific 
function. Powder remnants, 
ground up small as in milling 
wheat, mixed with linseed oil 
and spread over canvas pro- 
duces the linoleum which nowa- 
days finds a use in almost every 
home and office. The emboss- 
ing of the familiar designs iis 
applied by hydraulic presses. 


Cork stoppers alone comprise 
a collossal branch of the in- 
dustry. Th2re are some dozen 
different grades, turned out by 
tubular punches and cylinders, 
much as a baker cuts biscuits 
from dough. Experienced sor- 
ters determine in the flash of an 
eye to which grade a cork 
belong#; la single  sprter 
handles over 35,000 a day. 


But cork stoppers are only 
one department of this vast in-, 
dustry, though a large one. 


Of what other product can it 
be said that it walks with you 
in your shoes, flies with you in 
aircraft, rides with you in 
motor-cars and trains and ships, 
serves you in your home, works 
with you at school and in busi- 
ness, plays with you in games 
and sports, to say mothing of 
its popular function derived 
from the days of nigger min- 
strels. 


And) that’s not all. Cork 
helps to make your food, 
wrap it in packages, preserve 
it in cold storage, to bring you 
electricity. gas, water, radio 
and tel< .One communica- 
tion. It 1s used in scores of 
ways to speed up producticn 
in industry, cut down operat- 


Like tight-rope walkers, 
the Portuguese labourers 
load bales of raw cork 
on to barges. 


ing costs and improve the 

quality Of many classes of 

goods. 

In short, make a full list of 
to-day’s cork-made articles, and 
even. then hundreds of new 
ways of employing it are pro- 
bably waiting just round the 
corner—to wit, the cork bricks 
lately made up for a film com- 
pany. No film crowd minds 
being peppered in the face by 
a few cork fragments. But 
half a brick, well, that’s quite 
a different matter! 


J. FLEETWOOD. 


THE MOKE AND 
THE MOLARS 


A HEFTY American soldier 

strolling along High 
Street, Woking, patted a don- 
key attached to a greengrocer’s 
cart and offered it a piece of 
chewing gum. 

The donkey refused the gum 

with a snort, and as the soldier 
walked on it nipped him in the 
back. 
_ Whereupon the soldier, shout- 
ing, “Bite me, would you!” 
promptly grabbed the donkey 
under the forelegs and bit one 
of its ears. 


FOOLING THE CROWS 


HILE visiting an Indian 
reservation in New Mexico 
several years ago, I noticed an 
old Indian striding back and 
forth across a ploughed field, 
his hand dipping into the grain 
sack at his side, and his arm 
swinging rhythmically as he 
apparently broadcast the seed 
in the time-honoured fashion. 
But to my surprise, the sack 
was emnty; no grain fell from 
his hand. 

Mystified, I asked an Indian 
standing nearby what he was 
doing: 

“Him fool crow,’’ 
reply. 

Then I noticed the large flock 
of crows following the sower, 
seeking the grain that wasn’t 
there. 

The old Indian continued this 
performance for three days at 
the beginning of the planting 
season every spring. Then, 
when the black robbers gave up 
and departed for more profit- 
able fields, he sowed his grain 
without loss. 

J. M. 


was the 


* 
+ 


q getting aboard the Harpy, without loss of dignity. in 
s ship's company 


is faced’ Wan fie problem’ of 


Rent of the 


“T trust, Mr. Gascoigne, you do you sit there for, Mr. Biggs? slept in the same room, for he 

s P , 

will have the kindness to lend ‘you’ll oblige me by showing a little was fast asleep when Jack went 

it to me to go up the side with.” more activity, or by jove, you may to bed, and fast asleep when Jack 
“T l wi ” lied 82¥@ yourself the trouble of asking quitted the room, 

Gaueuns: ek loalap ay ier to go onshore again. Are yousober, The truth of the story soon 


PART TWO OF 


uty before Decency 
by Captain Marryat 


; OT finding his trousers, he rang trust and those whom he could not. boat was waiting to 
ic 4\ the bell, supposing that they had He sent up the bill by the waiter, him. he eng 
_ been taken down to be brushed, and stated that, for a deposit, He was encountered by many, 
and, in the mean time, put on the gentlemap might have a pair of but he only “ran the faster the 
Nome else, a he might trousers. more they jeered, and, at last, 
lose no time: the waiter who : 5 -. arrived breathless at hi 
answered the bell, denied having Ld pp pa Ah in his gow. down the steps, PER MF sere 
taken the trousers out of the room, tie ets and remembered that all the boat, and squatted on the 
neer Mr. Biggs was in a sad ‘U8 money was in his trousers 


thrown it overboard and have lost 
it, than not beheld the antici- 
pated fun; ‘recollect I asked 
you for a fishing line, when we 
were becalmed off Cape St. Vin- 
cent, and you sent word that you’d 
see me d—d first. Now I'll just 
see you the same before you have 
my boat-cloak.” 


“Oh, Mr. Gascoigne, I'll give 


you three fines, directly [ get Mr. 


on board.” 


““T dare say you will, but that 
won’t do now. 
Mr. Boatswain, and hang all 
favours,” replied Gascoigne, who 
was steering the boat, having be 


sir?” 


Mr. Biggs. 


The last observation decided 
He sprung up from 


the boat just as he was, and 

touched his hat as he passed the 

first lieutenant. 

* Perfectly sober, sir, but I’ve 
lost my trousers.” ; 

“So it appears, sir,” replied 


Sawbridge, as Mr. Biggs 


stood on the planeshear of the 
sloop where the hammock net- 


pe , ting divides 
Tit for tat,’ with his shirt tails fluttering in the 


sea 


for an entrance, 


breeze; but Mr. Sawbridge 


could not contain himself any 


©M longer ; 


he ran down the ship 


sent on shore for the others. jadder which led on the quarter- 

deck, choked with laughter. 
Mr. Biggs could not descend until 

after Mr. Sawbridge, and the con- 


‘In bow—rowed of all.” 


The boat was laid alongside—the 
relentless Gascoigne caught up his 
boat-cloak as the other officers 


became known to all the ship, and 
“duty before decency” became 
a bye-word. 

THE END 


today 


ay For what purpose iis a 
water-spianiel used ? 

2. “6% tods equals 1 wey,’’ 
runs the table-book. What 
material is measured by ‘this 
weight ? 

3. How would you play a 
piece of music marked 
“‘adiagio’? ? 

4. How would 


For 


you (pro- 


stern sheets, much to the surprise : . t 
1S quandary. fone Hi ssoe aan 1 of the officers and men, who rose to go on board, and rolling ott Ghd ote once oad nounce tthe town of Belvoir ? 
ike ‘What had become of them, e could not only not leave a thought him mad. it up, in spite of the earnest en- ,,. fst Hien: 5. Of whlat are billiard cues 


his 
! 2 The landlord was inexor- He stated in a few words that 
ee, having gone to able. It was bad enough to lose his somebody had stolen his trousers 

ool ol g eel money, but he could not lose during the night; and as it was 

ae He inquired of the waiter, who more. already late, the boat shoved off, 
said that he knew nothing about “T shall be tried by .a court- the men as well as the officers 


Ups 5 glia aah a tipsy martial, by heavens!” exclaimed convulsed with laughter. 


‘ : the boatswain. “It’s not farfrom ‘“ Have an f 3 
___when he called him, he had found ; : e any of you a pea 
the window open, and it appeared the sall¥-port; Ill make a run jacket?” inquired the boaftswain 


he could not tell: he had no os ame pat Come: Roky Pay 


treaties of Mr. Biggs, tossed it into 
the main chains to the man who 
had thrown the stern-fast, and to 
make the situation of Mr. Biggs 
still more deplorable, the first- 
lieutenant was standing looking 
into the boat, and Captain Wilson 
walking the quarter deck. 


“ What’s all this ? ” said Captain 
Wilson, coming to the gangway. 


“Duty before decency,” re- 


plied Jack, who stood by, enjoy- 
ing the joke. 
Mr. Biggs recollected the day 


before—he cast a furious look 


“Come, Mr. Biggs, I. expected at Jack as he touched his hat to the 


made ? 

6. Whiich of the following is 
an intruder, and why? fRed, 
Green, Mauve, Brown, Violet, 
Punpple. 


Answers to Quiz 


in No. 697 


eae for it, and I can slip into one of the of th —but the h i i ” ori i i 
that he had been unwell—he sup- P >t the of the men—but the weather was you off in the first boat,” cried gaptain, and then dived down to| 1. Plant. 
"posed that he had thrown bis boats and get another pair of so warm that none of them had Mr, Sawbridge, “be as smart as ihe eae deck. 2. Barleycorn; tthree go to 
Steatiees ont of the window. Time ‘°USets before I report myself brought a pea-jacket. The boats- you please, for the yards are not i hi ldo add he| 22 inch. ; 

: flew, Madithe: boatewain ‘was~in °° having come on board. wain looked round; he perceived yet squared.” indi i 2. Seca oe Dvn a ‘ it 3. Very softly 

despair. “Could they lend him 80, making up his mind, the tt the officers were sitting on a” « ghall I go ahead in this boat, was to find that his trousers had| 4. Barf. 
_ @ pair?” boatswain took to his heels, °°t-cloak. and square them, sir.” i ic) insi 
ae p q » Sir. come on board before him. He! 5. Rubber (elastic) inside, 


and with his check shirt tails “Whose boat-cloak is that?” 
streaming in the wind, ran inquired the boatswain. 
as hard as he could to where the ‘Mine,’ replied Gascoigne. 


BEHIND THE 
_ SCREEN 


* * 
by ORE of the highlights of Columbia’s new 
_ Technicolor musical, ‘“‘To-night and Every 
Night,” is a xylophone act, saved by the per- 
former’s assistant doing a pseudo _ strip-tease. 
‘The man at the xylophone is Basil Lamberti, 
the girl who keeps the customers interested is 
Rita Hayworth. ; 

_ Twenty years ago, in American vaudeville, 

‘Lamberti was on the same bill as the Dancing 
_ Cansinos, and the littlest of all the Cansinos 
_ was Margarita Carmencita Cansino. 

Lamberti borrowed her to “dress the act”; she 
was only four then, and her job was to hand 
Lamberti his xylophone mallets. 
~ And now, Margarita, who has changed _ her 
‘name to Rita Hayworth, is back in the old act 
after 21 years. ; 


* 


BY > GBNERALLY regarded as one of the biggest 
_ FH hopes of the film industry in this country 
is ex-Windmill girl, Jean Kent, who was spotted 
- while playing in the revue “Applesauce.’’ 
‘During the last three years, Jean’s rise has 
een rapid, and her good work has now been 
rewarded by a new contract with Gainsbor- 
_ ough. She has youth, acting ability and more 
' than her share of glamour. What more could 
anyone want? — 


ery 
“ i you liked ‘“‘Two Girls and a Sailor” you will 
_ & iike the forthcoming “Joy of Living,’’ which 
brings together again the team of June Allyson, 
_ Gloria de Haven and Jimmy Durante. | 

_* The lucky Durante will have the two girls as 
his daughters in this musical, which is a nice 
break for him. 


a THe opening of the new N.A.AF.I. Club at 
Ey Plymouth was celebrated by a “Break for 
Music’? broadcast on the opening day, which fea- 
tured Gillie Potter. 


The master of the inn knew very 
_ well the difference of rank between 
officers, and those whom he could 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


OK.- 0.K.- OK. 
$0 YOUR STEERS 
HAVE BIN RUSTLED! 


I KNOWS 
THE BANK 
HAS BIN 
ROBBED/ 


ys WHAT DID I TELL YER, XYGAH, IT 


BILINDA?-TONG'S AT THE JUKE HES GOT A HOLD 


NZ 


Symon 


Tae In the evening, Bennett and Williams were fea- 
tured in the cabaret, and played to a packed 
house of sailors and Wrens. 


* 


Fe ENGuUSH star Pat Kirkwood will have as her 
Bie! first starring vehicle under her new 
M.-G.-M. contract, “No Leave, No Love.’’ 
Pat has now arrived in Hollywood, and it is 
expected that her co-star will be either Van 
Johnson or Robert Walker. 


WE WANTS OUR CATTLE 
BACK- THEY DIDN'T 


E WINNER AND STILL“ 
MPION OF CHAMPIONS — J 
oe 


“That boat, no; let her drop now felt that a trick had been 
astern, jump up here and lower played him, but he could prove 


down the dinghy. What the devil nothing ; 


oa Pra ye or ee a a 


IT 15!-THE RECTOR'S GOT A 

GUILTY SECRET AN’ TONG 

AN’ SIMON ARE CASHING IN 
ON THE HUSH-MONEY/ 


OUR VOLCANO IS 
FREE! LOOK AT 
CLINKER Go! 


he could not say who 


WHAT DO WE PAY THEM FOR-/. 
NOW ANSWER ME 
THAT, HUH? 


AND WHAT ABOUT THEM TWO 
* LAZY DEPUTIES OF YOURS - 


gutta-percha outside. 


6. Smoke consists of solid 
particles; others don't. 


AN’ THAT THEIR 

CORRECT STATUS 

IS PRISONER-NOT 
DEPUTY/ 


HOW PLEASANT TO HEAR 


THE CHIRPING OF FLEDGLINGS 
WHO HAVE tcl tg TO 


eas at vee 


GOOD MORNING 


Wangling Words *'The Drama of Edgar and Clementina 


1. Behead the first and get a 


ost. 

2. Insert the same _ letter 
eight times and make sense of : 
‘ncethedrispennnecanstpyu. 

3. Altering one letter at a 
time, and making a new word 
with each alteration, change: 
WOOL into SUIT. 

4. The two missing words 
contain the same letters in dif- 
fere..t order: The duchess al- 


fn 


ways will —— us because we 
eat —— for tea instead 
cakes. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 637 


1. D-rum. 

2. Roll the roller along the 
long lawn. 

3. DOOR, poor, pool, ‘tool, 


toll, tall, tale, tame, lame, Jamb, 
JAMB. 
4. Boaters, boaster. 


DGAR de Montmorenci Piff- 
paff was a gentle youth. 
Once he had been a boy, but with a 
perseverance worthy of a better 
cause he had insisted on growing 
older until he broke himself of the 
childish habit. 


He grew up until he grew 
down. The down was on his 
upper lip. 

Such are the ups and downs 
of life! His eye was blue. He had 
another eye, and that was also 
blue. 

Had he been anybody else he 
might have been heir presumptive 
to a dukedom. As it was, his 
father was a prosperous soap- 
boiler; that is, he boiled his 
soap until he died, well off for 
soap, suddenly. 

Just as he had discovered how 
to manufacture mottled, his 
death a-curd. 
His son, our hero, Edgar de 


Montmorenci, came into the pro- name and fortune. 


She was a toothsome morsel and 


said a mouthful without speaking 
perty. The father, having made a would call for an answer the next 


for-tune, made his son an air; day. 


such are the delights of harmony— He did. course—but she would not open upstairs in the left-hand top 
or money even, without the har-. Approaching his beloved, he her mouth. corner drawer. 
Edgar loved. He loved a good Picked out a soft place on the She only shook her head so What could she do? When 


vigorously that Edgar wondered Edgar proposed, she could not 

her teeth didn’t rattle; but they answer. She was compelled to 

didn’t. remain silent. 

He waited an hour and a half, She could not even gnash her 
and then gave it up. teeth in despair. 

Failing to prevail on her to con- At least, not till after he had 


many things. For instance, wealth, hearthrug to kneel on. He begged 
boiled leg of mutton and turnips, Of her to answer his note. 
comic songs, Beachy Head and She blushed red as fire, but 
Margate, marrow bones, black spoke not a word. 
ce not parame Her face would have formed a 
ot-house grapes, five per cent study for the painter; it was : : : 
* . ’ t to favour him with a reply, left, and then—but it was too late 
stock, eel pies, foreign scenery, generally done by her lady’s- sen ‘ é : 
j : i ; é he went away and immediately —she went upstairs and ground 
vith he Gola ee maid. br Boh ge married a woman a ac as his oe the coffee mill—but no 
h : Pa “grandmother to show his con- matter! 
4 ae ii a few of the things bandsexbiet for the purpose of aay for the hollownesd of the | Bo they weren't married, andl 
e adored. ushing. world. ived very happily ever afterwards, 
Besides all these, he was Her features consisted of a He learnt the reason of 
enamoured of Clementina Chivvy- mouth, nose, chin, forehead, eye- Gfemaritina’s silence too late 1| 


chase, eldest cousin of an Irish brows (a pair), eyes (not a good We drew her likeness just now.| Slution to Puzzle in No. 697. 


peer, a noble earl, who lived by match), and a handful or so of We drew her nose, we drew her 1, elBow 
his wits, and didn’t thrive on brown hair, curled and parted eyes, we drew her hair, but we 2. 4 d = pt 
them. on one side. didn’t draw her teeth. No, the ue d a Goi 
He wrote to her, laying his hand This was she. But that was no dentist had anticipated us! 5. ecl: L tae 
at her feet, accompanied by his-adequate reason for her silence. But unluckily, when Edgar de 6. fruUsh 
He added he Edgar pressed her—figuratively, of Montmorenci, called they were 7, gaMut 


WERE IN FOR IT NOW! — 


KISH /COULD GET A 


AN HOUR LATER” pupwt— 


V DON'T GUE UP HOPE JOHN - 
WE'RE NOT DEAD 


@ LAST MESSAGE To 


ZOUNDS!-A ROUNDHEAD | 
ASLEEP ON THE TERRACE 
OF MY HoME ! 


V NOW, SLAVES- AFTER ALL THIS 
SHELL-FISH BICKERIN WHAT'S 


FRIEND!- 


WAKE UP,MY N art (mic) i 
you KEEP 


THERES NAE WALL-PAPER 
IN THE HOOSE-YE TOOK THE 
LAST TO THE FISH AN’ CHIP 


IN-THE-MARSH — 


THE THINGS PEOPLE DO 


HE mothers of Lambeth blessed the benefactor 
who supplied their children with blankets and 
comforts in the 1941 blitz. They did not know who 
it was who spent the hundreds of pounds on their wel- 
fare until five years later, when a little old woman 
some of them had seen going in or out of a house in 
Pratt Street, Lambeth, died. ‘ 

She was Miss Emily Renshaw, who, eighty-two 
years before, had been born there and who, ever 
since her father died in 1915, had lived there as a 
recluse. She even refused to let the workmen in 
when they came to repair her bomb-damaged 
property. 

Someone noticed that milk left on her doorstep 
had not been taken in. She was found dead, alone. 
And she left over £20,000. 


VERY HOT AIR 


yHE. largest aircraft carrier in the world—the- 
45,000-ton _U.S.S. Midway—is very soon 
going into active service against the Japanese, 
says the U.S. Navy Department. Midway will 
carry more than 80 aircraft—some twin-engine 
peer * * * 


QEVERAL big Jap aircraft factories have been 

taken over by the Japanese authorities be- ~ 
cause their production output could not be kept 
up under enemy air raids. The personnel will 
now be subjected to military discipline. 


NO 
WONDER SHE WON'T \ 

| START/—SHE'S BEEN 
LAID UP SINCE 
THE COALITION 


WELL,WE'D BETTER ¥ 
GET A ‘TOW, JANE, 
OR WE'LL BE LAID UP, 
UNTIL THE ELECTION 
RETURNS! 


WHO GOES THERE?- 
FRIEND OR FOE? 


og ( 


CONBLAST IT !-SO WE DIO, (LUVVADUCK, YUS, CAPTING!— 


ee CLUES ACROSS.—1 Names, 
MAIDA-AND THE ROSE-BUDS }* 


(T ALL COMES BACK TER ME 10 Fruit tart, 11 Game, 13 
CAME OFF ON THE SKATE! THAT WAS THE DAy YER WUS ie ain. 17 ea Fi 
le SLUNG AHT O' THE "STARTLED flowers, 2a Gourl, Alcea 


Double. 23 Slang head. 25 
Supposing, 27 Reveal. 30 Quite. 
32 Cry of protest, 335 Colour. 
54 Book-worm., 36 Like that. 
57 Raise objections, 58 Salad 
plant. 59. Daubed. 


CLUES DOWN,—2 Frequently. 
3 Scowl., 4 Pile, 5 Dealing 
with, 6 Rising ground, 7 Horse 
8 Pack closely. 9 Menaces, 12 
Hi nts, 15 Europeans, 14 
Vehicle. 16 Trees. 19 Sludige 
20 Note of music. 24 Ado, 26 
Run. away, 28 Baronet’s title. 
29 Fried quickty. 31 Young 
animal, 55 Proper. 36 Drink. 
38 Remain. 
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head for heights you should 
certainly get to know Cheddar 
Gorge in Somerset. Walk along 
those lofty footpaths—fit only 
for mountain goats—and gaze 
into the abyss below and you will 
see—doll-like—these cottages of 
Cheddar Cliffs. 


This is either a portrait of a young lady who is about to 
take her subsequent meals standing, or the mad story of 
the mother who failed to have a “‘ baby picture ” of her 
female offspring taken intime! In either case, it’s Trudy 
Marshall, M.G.M’s embodiment of curviture. 


MILK BATH TO END ALL 
ul MILK BATHS. $ 


is 


Cleopatra took the first milk bath when she was expecting 


** Will some kind gentleman see me home?’’ Why, yes, 

Gloria De Haven, we will certainly do that little service 

for you. A pleasure, we’re sure. Now, if we hold the brolly 

and you cuddle up close to us, not a spot of rain will fall on 

you. Isn’t that better Miss De ba May we call you 
Gloria? 


a guy named Anthony to call. Claudette Colbert took This lassie tossing the tree trunk is a member of the Women’s Timber Corps, a special section of the Women’s Land 


another, because Cecil B. de Mille paid for it. Now we 
have the Atlantic City Zoo’s orang outang taking a milk 


Army formed to aid timber production in Britain. After a short course of training by experts these ‘‘ back to the 


bath—because he knows no better. forest ’’ girls can wield an axe with the best of ’em. Photo was taken in the Scottish Highlands. 
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